76                           PETROVKA
" Run along now, dear," said Petroff gently, " Katya's
waiting for you. She can't speak very good English,
but she's fond of little girls, and has some funny little
gingerbread men for your tea."
As soon as they were alone, Marie looked questioningly
at Petroff. Would his verdict be favourable? She
dared not ask.
Taking Marie's hand in his, the musician said solemnly,
cc My dear, if I'm not mistaken you've brought a genius
into the world. Please God, I may live long enough
to hand down to her the tradition that it was my privilege
to inherit from Franz Liszt, your father's guide and
mine."
Sinking to her knees at PetrofPs feet, Marie seized
the maestro*$ mighty hands in hers and covered them
with kisses.